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VIOLET: [Recovering herself.] I expect you'll have a very good
time in Paris. When do you go?

RONNY: There's a boat the day after to-morrow. Sir
Arthur thought I'd better take that.

VIOLET: [Scarcely mistress of herself.] As soon as that!
[Recovering, gaily] We shall miss you dreadfully. I can't
imagine what I shall do without you. [To ANNE.] You
can't think how useful he's been to me since I came here.

RONNY: It's very kind of you to say so.

VIOLET: He's invaluable at functions and things like that.

You see, he knows where everyone should sit at dinner.

And at first he used to coach me with details about

various people so that I shouldn't say the wrong thing.
ARTHUR: If you had you'd have said it so charmingly that

no one would have resented it.
VIOLET: I'm so afraid that the man who takes Ronny's

place will refuse to write my invitations for me.
ARTHUR: It's not exactly the duty of my secretaries.

VIOLET: No, but I do hate doing it myself. And Ronny was

able to imitate my handwriting.

ARTHUR: I'm sure he could never write as badly as you.
VIOLET: Oh, yes, he could. Couldn't you?

RONNY: I managed to write quite enough like you for

people not to notice the difference.
VIOLET: You know, there are thirty-two invitations to do

now.
ANNE: Why don't you send cards?

VIOLET: Oh, I think a letter is so much more polite. Some-
how I don't feel old enough to ask people to dine with
me in the third person.

RONNY: I'll come and do them the moment Sit Arthur can

let me go.
ARTHUR: You'd better do them before Violet goes out.